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gum ; and on noticing our admiring gaze as he capaciously took
it between his jaws, his hand produced sundry other packets
which he proceeded to hand round. Then, while we all chewed,
he narrated his complete philosophical scheme with reference to
the Ypres Sector and the American attachment.

He had " cottoned on " to the whole thing within five minutes.
He only wanted the practical experience ; he was here to learn ;
we could do what we liked with him or his company ; we were
the right stuff; he saw that clearly. His journey up to Smyth
Farm was a series of quixotic experiences, such as had come to
no other man living ; he had been blown up by a gas shell, and
by a miracle had adjusted his box respirator before reaching the
ground. He had seen all colours of Verey lights in the sky, and
had theories on the use of each one of them. He had floundered
about in ditches and shell-holes until he had completely lost
direction, but with unique forethought he had measured the
bearing from nowhere to Smyth Farm, and by his trusty compass
(which had never failed him in all preceding campaigns) he had
at last attained his objective. Despite a forty-mile march that
day he was prepared to go round the Ypres Sector this very night
and learn what there was to learn.

And, to do him justice, he did learn, and quickly, too. He
seemed to jump into the idea of warfare at once. All the
technicalities of machine-gun defence were to him matters of
intense interest.

The rank and file were slow, even lethargic, but they had a
most intense hate for the Hun and always expressed a keen
desire to go over the top and be at him. They took an almost
childish interest in the effect of our shelling. One sergeant, in
particular, used to peer continuously over the parapet, at the
same time remarking, " Say, Loo-tenant, she shure is hitting
them some." This was the only remark he ever was known to
pass.

After the period of attachment was ended Captain Wentworth
W. Pierce, who commanded the Battalion, wrote to me as
follows :

8th August, 1918.

<c It appears, to our great sorrow, that our Machii,e-Gun
Battalion is about to be relieved from duty with your troops,
and I trust that you will permit me, in a humble manner, to
attempt to express to you and your most efficient Officers? my